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of Tuv but the strength of the current and the fire of the
Portuguese militia from the opposite bank rendered the
attempt abortive. Then the marshal, with wonderful activity
and vigour, chose a new line of operations, and, marching up
the river, crossed it at Kibada-Via \ occupied Orense; then,
descending again, attacked and captured Tuy, making it his
place of arms. He left there part of Ms artillery, his heavy
baggage, his sick and wounded, guarded by a strong garrison,
which reduced his force to 20,000 combatants, and with these
he boldly advanced to Oporto.

This great town, the second in the kingdom, was in a state
of complete anarchy. The bishop, having- seized the sole
command, had himself traced fortifications, and had brought
in the country folk in great numbers to work at them. The
people were living in. a state of licence; the troops were
insubordinate, the generals quarrelling among themselves;
everything, in short, was in the utmost disorder. The Com-
mission of Regency and the bishop were sworn foes; while the
adherents of either side were assassinating the conspicuous
men on the other. Such were their arrangements for oppos-
ing our army. But, though harassed by continual marching
through swarms of insurgents, our army attacked the
Spanish force, commanded by La Romana, and the Portuguese,
under Sylveira, at Yerin, defeating the former completely; while
the second retreated beyond the Portuguese fortress of Ohaves,
which Soult captured. One of the chief inconveniences
which we experienced in the Peninstila was that of guarding
prisoners. A large number were taken at Ohaves, and Soult,
not knowing how to dispose of them, accepted their proposal
to enter the French service, even though most of them had
done the same thing in the time of Junot's expedition and
ended by deserting.

The army next moved on to Braga, where -there was a
second and considerable Portuguese force, under General
Freira. This unfortunate officer, seeing his advance-guard
beaten by the French, was preparing to retreat, when Ms
troops, consisting almost entirely of peasant levies, killed him
with cries of treason. At the same moment the French said
